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. And kindly let each hour, 
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Partake thy vivid dye; 
To raiſe the downcaſt eye, 


That fix d, attentive broods o'er anxious care, 


Blind ta thy charms, the ſlave of black deſpair. 
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Quick to my breaſt repair, 


And build thy temple there; 

And as handmaids bring with thee, 
Chearful thoughts and fancy free; 

| Then let thy pencil ſuch ſweet ſcenes diſplay, 
That preſent ills unmark d, may glide away. 
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Let thy ſofteſt tints portray, 

Love fincere without diſmay, 

Tender, faithful, free from pride, 

Nor to want, or ſtate allied, 

| Far, far remov'd be every jealous care, 

And oh! take heed InDIFFERENCE come not there. 
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Let the diſtant prof pect be, 

Scenes of ſweet Felicity, 

Such as virtuous minds ſhall know, 

When releas'd from human woe : 
Give me to think each lively image true, 


L11 bleſs thy pow'r, and bid my fears adieu. 
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LETTER 0 MISS E. B. 


On MARRIAGE. 


O W oft my deareſt friend we find, 
Precepts to mend all woman kind: 
For every HE that writes will ſay, 
Tis his, to mark the ſureſt way, 
To form the tender virgin's mind, 


And teach the wife, a path to find; 
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In which ſhe may as caſy walk, 

As blind horſe, in a mill may ſtalk: 
Provided ſhe will but attend, 

To what he ſays; who is her friend: 
And were he bleſt but with a wite, 


Would beſt of huſbands make for life. 


Firſt take ſays he—a man of ſenſe, 


Who neither breeding wants, nor pence, | 


Then (mind your part,) to him allow, 
Obedience, as you're bound by vow 3 
No ſecrets have, nor in your mind, 
Letjealous thoughts a harbour find 
Be always chearful, neat, and tight, 


Nor ever ſoar above your height ; 
Bg 
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But keep within the female ſphere, 
And always think his judgment clear; 
If paſſion in his eye ſhould roll, 

Or pow'r of wine his ſenſe controul; 
Anſwer him mild, upbraid him not, 
But kindly let it be forgot: 

His friends with chearfulneſs receive, 
Each character he draws, believe, 

Let home and children be your care, 


For every wiſh ſhould center there. 


To each fair female, bleſt with ſenſe, 


Here's nought advanc'd to give offence, 


For you (I doubt not) underſtand, 
Taat love hadirft the greateſt hand, 
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In bringing theſe good folks together, 


Elſe rules would be more light than feather ;. 
Which paſſion's blaſt; would puff away, 
And in their place, diſguſt would ſtay. 


But is it all our debt to pay, 
And have we nothing left to ſay? 
Mutt every ſhe, that's in the ſtate, 
Submiſſion find for ſelf and mate ? 
And would it be a fin 'gainſt heav'n, 
To ſay the ſex's faults are even? 
And beg, (our errors clearly ſhown, )- 
They'd condeſcend to mend their own, 
And mind the maxims of their ſchools, 
Example teaches more than rules; 
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But here tis fit, I ſhould make known, 


Altho' I write to you alone, 

That what I ſay, is not desde d, 

To one; but meant to all mankind; 
No ſingle character I draw, 

Nor dare to think my words a law, _ 


But obſervation oft will teach, 


What wiſdom's power may fail to reach. 


Mankind ſhould hope in wedlock's ſtate, 


A friend to find as well as mate: 


And e'er the charms of perſon fails, 


Enquire what merit there remains, 
That by the help of their wiſe pate, 
Be taught thro? life to bleſs the ſtate; 
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And oft they'd find by their own fire, 
What they in others o admire. 

But as tis law, that each good wie, 
Should true ſubmiſſion, ſhow'tor lite; 
What's right at home they often flight, 


What's right abroad, ſhines very bright. 


Each female would have regal power, 
But every male wants ſomething more; 
And that ſame balſam to the mind, 
Which both would in compliance find, 
Is to this very time, and hour, 
Miſcall'd by them, the want of pow'r, 
Then right of privilege they claim, 


-For every fair, to yow a flame, 
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Which we are bound, with partial eye, Bu 

To find of true platonick dye; Ti 

For they've ſo fix'd the certain rule, 
| N How far with ladies they may fool, Tr 
{| That 'tis impoſſible they can, Bi 
| Go wrong tho not a man, Br 
j Among them all would patience find, T 
* If lady-wife ſhould be inclin'd, T 
To praiſe each ſwain, whoſe face or wit, A 
| | Might chance her ſprightly mind to hit. P 
I Then there's a ſomething in the mind, 
„ That is not only juſt but kind; p 
[ That's fix'd to neither taſte, nor ſenſe, . 1 
| | Nor to be taught by eloquence z 1 

| But 
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Zut yet is that which gives a grace, 


To every feature of the face; 
And is the ſureſt chance for eaſe, 


I mean a ſtrong deſire to pleaſe. 


But own I muſt, (tho' tis with'ſhame,) 


Both parties ale in this to blame; 


They take great pains to come together, 
Then ſquabble for a ſtraw, or feather; 
And oft I fear a ſpark of pride, 


Prevails too much on either fide, 


Then hear my girl. if tis your lot 
To marry, be not this forgot; 


That neither ſex muſt think to find, 


Perfection in the human kind; 
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Each has a fools cap and a bell 

And what is worſe, can't always tell, 
(While they have got it on their head,) 
Hou far aſtray they may be led. 

Let it be then your mutual care, 

That never both at once may wear, 

This fatal mark of reaſon's loſs, 

That whirlwind like the ſoul does toſs. 


Obtain this point, and friendſhip's pow'r, 


Will riſe and bleſs each future hour. 
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NIGHT. 1 ODE. 


N the dead ſtillneſs of tha night, 
When the lamp's dull blinking light 
Caſts round my bed a gloomy ſhade, 
Oft I invoke the Muſe's aid ; 
In hopes to paint, 
In tints, tho? faint, | 
Some pleaſing image memory retains, | 
Or bes the infant whim that tancy frames, 
The 
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The tranſient thought quick paſlas o er, 


| The gay intent will pleaſe no more; 

i The mind, diftreſs'd, recalls paſt ills; 

1 | 

"Ft A heaving ſigh the boſom fills ; 

A poignant dart Pr 


Then wounds the heart; * 
No chearing thought exerts its pow'r,. 
Hops falls a victim to the gloomy hour; 
Till, nature's kind relief, 
Big tears diſpel the grief; 
Then reaſon takes the flacken'd rein, 
Forbids complaint (complaint how vain !) 


New wiſhes riſe, kind Hors returns, 


With faith, devout, the boſom burns;. 
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Depends on Heav'n, all grief to cure 
(By one great ſacriſice made ſure) 
A placid calm the mind obtains 
Devotion pure the ſoul enchains, 
Pray*r makes the paths of peeviſn nature even, 


And opens, in the breaſt, a little heav'n, 
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„J am convinced tRat dotage, tho the uſual, i: 
„ not a neceſſary effect of age ;—but the mind 
& grows indolent about the middle ſtage of life 
„and the exerciſe. of reading and reflection, 

which is requiſite to prevent our ſenſe and ap- 

prehenſion from ſtagnating becomes too great 

a labour to us, unleſs a happy and more early 

* habit ſhould have rendered ĩt eaſy and familiar. 


NI NoN DE L'/ExcLos, Vol. I. page 4c, 
Tranſlator to the Reader, 


On the Dir FIL TY of GRO WING OLD. 


HEN memory recals our infant hours, 
Remark, my friend, how trifling they appear; 
Ao lightly. we. eſteem thoſe gilded toys, 

Which, 
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Which, then poſſeſs'd, beſtov'd ſupreme delight. 
Then eager,. prefling forward into lite, 
We blau. d the flow-pac'd minutes as they ran, 


And fancy'd joy annexed to life's gay prime. 


By inclination led to diſferent ſchemes, 
Grandeur, and pow'r, fott love, or mighty gold, 
Exert their ſway, and rule the auxious throng; 
And ſelf-applauſe, approving every act, 


Gives flattering hope each with ſhall be poſſeſs'd.. 


Reflect, (alas! Lew common is the thought 
By fad experience taught) how few have reach'd 


The will'd for late, 
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To-morrw, and to-morrow, ſteals a joy, 
And each day mourns a diſappointed former: 
By unperceiv'd degrees life's prime decays, 


Neglected paſſing, and regreted paſt, 


But when, from added years, we firſt perceive 
The loſs of youth, how ſlow the ſteps we take; 
With what reluctance quit the former ſcene! 

No longer lightly we eſteem paſt joys ; 
No longer drive the tardy minutes on; 
But fondly wiſhing for paſt hours again, 


Purſue youth's paths, nor feel that time till flies, 
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At riſing lite we ſcorn'd our infant joys, 
At its decline, with timid glance, we view 


Approaching age, —and bluſh at mem'ry's length. 


But chief the fair (forbid to mourn, or boaſt 
Their conqueſts paſt) regret their loſs of charms, 
When reaſon riſing, as the form decays, 


Serves but to ſtrongly point their empire loſt, 


Lord cf his words, man longer may conceal 


His date of age, —and fancy conqueſts {tiIl, 


Each, for a while, defer the mighty change; 
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Making an uncouth pauſe; 'twixt youth and age; 
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Till tir q with trying to retard the hour, 

At length they follow nature's great beheſts, 

And from reflection of a youth miſuſed, 

Brag out a churliſh age, de void of eaſe; 

Aud ill judged alms, with grudging hand Cit- 
penſe, 

To bribe a pardon for a life of ſin. 


Vet hard the ſentence that ſhall dare pronounce, 
Age of itſelf can render life deſpiſed. 
There are, who happy in a mind ſerene, 
With conſcious pleaſure ſcan their actions paſt, 
Nor find a cauſe to bid their bluſkes riſe, 


But for the errors of unguarded youth 


Whofe 
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Whoſe thoughts rais'd high, depend on heav'n for 
joy, 
Gliding, with chearful eaſe, thro' length of days, 


Nor hope aught here but what content can give. 
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ODE, ro a HEART in LOVE. 


T length, fond heart, thou muſt ſubmit, 


And own thy ſelf for love unfit ; 


Let not thy fluttering thus proclaim 


f Thy rifing joy at STREPHON'S name; 


Nor more, in ſighs that pain the ear, 
Fond ſlave to love! conſeſs thy fear; 


Forge 
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Forego this anxious care to pleaſe, 
That robs thy every hour of eaſe. 
Why, when he ſmiles, ſhould rapture fill the eyes, 
And hide thoſe ſmiles from which the raptures riſe? 
Yet, if a frown upon his brow appears, 


Thou can'ſt but ſhape thoſe raptures into tears. 


Know, ſimple heart! tis all in vain; 
Theſe ſymptoms but increaſe thy pain; 
In thee, from nature, void of art, 

They ſpeak too plain, thou ſimple heart! 
Would'ſt thou learn the way to pleaſe, 
Flatter, ſigh, and ſeem at eaſe; 

Nor be to one thy thoughts confin'd, 


But gaily ſeem to each inclin'd ; 
C 4 
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Nor dare thou in the eye appear, 
When the much-loved object's near: 


Know, love muſt now on faſhion wait, 


H - 

| | Then ceaſe, fond heart! to mourn thy fate. ; 
{ 

1 For thou, alas! nor pow'r, or art can'ſt find, 


| To change the dictates of thy faithful mind; 
Then ceaſe cmplaint, to STgpnow ſtill be juſt, 


And lay conceal'd, till with a ſigh thou burſt, 


— — — — „„ „ ————ů—ĩ—ß——ů— ⁵ ꝑ iH CS — 
— - — - — 
- . — =_ 


Af 


— 


„ 
— — 


hs 


. err ů ů ol — A P FT, — 


W Inn CIT 
— m Me 


1 * 
Nee ene + ee "whe Ads \ NN . 


LU. 3 


. EEE Da 
#XYYCOGODCKE RANCHES * 


OD RIEL IE E 


A 
TRANSIENT THOUGHT. 
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1 ATM not to decide the caſe, 
What moſt declare, full ſure I know : 
The feeling heart muſt bear diſtreſs; 


And eaſe mutt from indifterence flo. 
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II. 
Tell me then, ye minds ſerene, 
Whoſe eaſe doth from indifference flow, 
When firſt began the happy tene, 


And how ye conquer d every woe. 


III. 


For never yet, from nature's hand, 
Was deſtin'd thro' the world to go, 
A heart, with feelings at command, 


To take its choice, of joy, or woe. 
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7. 
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IV. 


Witneſs the infant's poignant grief, 
When from its eye the nurſe is hid, 
With ſcorn, it flights your fond relief, 
And ſobbing hangs its drooping head. 
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Or if perchance, with wiley art, 
She but affects ſome ſad diſtreſs, 


Quick throbbings move its little heart, 


And vain attempts, ſpeak wiſh'd redreſs. 


VI, 
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Emotions kind, deſign d thro life, 
To conſtitute the faithful friend, 
To form the father, huſband, wife, 


And make each joy, on all depend. 


VII. 


Unleſs repeated ills intrude, 
To check kind nature's firſt intent, 
And wearied by ingratitude, 


The heart grows ſteel 'd to each event, 


VIIL 


II. 
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Then haughty pride in man preſides, 
To brave the ills he cannot cure; 
And art, the tear of pity hides, 


When others feel what we endure, 


IX. 


External mirth employs each hour, 
With falſe pretence the world to pleaſe, 
While babit; (borrowing nature's pow'r,). 


Indifference gains, and calls it eaſe, 


X. 


= 
X. 
Free then they leave our claim to joy, 
As free they leave our ſad diſtreſs, 


Nor can another's ills annoy, 


The heart, which aſks. not here to bleſs. 


XI. 


But Oh! to me thoſe moments ſpare 
By which the feeling heart can live, 
Jo take of grief and joy my ſhare, 
And bleſt by others, bleflings give. 
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To Mr. R-—d C k, on his pur- 
chaſing the houſe at CHERTSE V, where 
CowLEY died. | 


ODE To Tut Manes oF COW LEY. 


O H] come ſweet muſe, with me retire, 
To where thy CowLey did expire; 
To the grove, and to the field, 
Which to him did pleaſure yield; 
Where 
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Where he paſs'd his latter days, 

Shunning courts, and ſhunning praiſe;. 

Thither come and touch thy lyre, 

And to me, thy humble flave, inſpire 
With pureſt thoughts, ſublime, reſin'd, 


Such as poſſeſsd his favour'd mind. 


II. 


There beg his aid, ſweet muſe, 
The raptures faithful love can bring; 
Requeſt again, he'll tell thee true, 
What pangs ill fated love perſue; 
He'll name the ſhaft that wounds each heart, 


With thrilling, joy, or poignant ſmart ; 


For 
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For 
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For ſure he knew—he could not feign, 
All love's pleaſure—all love's pain; 
6 That panting, trembling, ſighing, dying,” 
That jealous anguiſh hope denying, 
Which a lover's breaſt muſt feel, 
Diſcloſe with fear, with pain conceal 
He can teach thee how to dreſs, 
. 
All that fancy would expreſs; 
Riding triumphant on love's flutt'ring wing, 


He view'd each heart, and mov'd each ſecret ſtring. 


III. 


Or paſſing o'er the fire of youth, 
Wou'd thy ſoul ſeek for ſacred truth, 


Vol, II. D intreat 
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Intreat him to impart the lay, 
Prophetic of that heav'nly ray, 
Which inſpir'd him when he ſung, 
Of David, Jeſſe's much lov'd ſon ; 
Of his 8 rais'd to fame, 

By the proud Goliath's ſhame ; 

Oi that friendſhip, far above 


« All that Cer was called love” 


Which join'd, in {acred bands, his honeſt heart 


With Jonathan's irs faithful counter-part, 


IV. 


Perhaps too much I did thee aſk, 
If fow——decline the arduous taſk ; 


Living 
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Living, to thee, he well might ſpare, 
Of genius, a ſufficient ſhare 
For half that he poſſeſt, would ſpread thy fame, 
To praiſe give birth, and gain an endleſs name: 
Yet ſure with gentle ſmile, he'll deign to hear, 
And lend one pious ſigh to waft my pray'r, 
That, tho' unbleſt with his poetic fire, 
My heart, like his, to virtue may aſpire, 
That peace and competence may be my lot, 
By fame unmar*d—but not by friends forgot, 
% For ne er ambition did my fancy cheat, 


„With any wiſh ſo mean as to be great;“ 
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That chearful eaſe, to act the allotted part, 
May lift to Heaven, with thanks a grateful 
heart, 
And give a ſeeming length to life's ſhort line, 
Paſſing unmark'd, the trace of its decline; 
*© Pleas'd with the preſent hour, and thoughtful for 
the paſt, 


Neither to fear, or wiſh, th' approaches of the laſt,” 


Ab, 
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INDOLENCE axy FOLLY. 
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Of all the bleſſings heaven befiows, 
And plenteouſlly its bounty flows, 

«© Time, when but rightly underſtood, 
Is the moſt real earthly good.“ 


Simple youth, one INDOLENCE, 


To whom all learning gave offence, 
Tho' long at ſchool the lad had ſtaid, 
(And pounds and pounds his father paid) 
D 3 Could 
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Could ne'er be brought to write and read, 


Or ſay by heart his task or creed. 


His maſter preach'd, encourag'd, flogg'd ; 


He ne'er a whit the faſter jogg'd: 

Of promiſes he was not lack, 

Juſt whilſt the laſh hung o'er his back; 
But ſtill he let time paſs away, 

And did but nothing all the day. 

The ſchool hour o'er, when others run, 
And jump to find their task is done, 
This ſlug would ne'er their joy partake, 
But always ſome excuſe would make ; 


If hot he'd doſe, if cold he'd ſhake. 


Fetch'd 
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Fetch'd home, at laſt, by tender dad, 
Careſs'd by friends, genteely clad ; 
Oft introduced where men of ſenſe 
Of learning talked (with eloquence.) 
Parties were made h:s taſte to hit, 
By freedom, pleaſure, mirth and wit; 
Whate'er the point, *twas all in vain. 
Ot FoLLy next be join'd the train, 
With whom he made a ſtrict alliance, 


And bid to care and thought defiance, 


This FoLLy was a rambling lad, 
Who no inſtruction ever had, 
Yer, led by him, young InDoLENCE 
Was taught the way to waſte his pence 
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Was dragg'd by him to public places, 

To ladies, horſes, hounds and races 

And drawn as often into ſcrapes, 

From whence, with broken head, he ſcapes; 
Or elſe was forc'd to go to law, 

For quarrelling about a ſtraw; 

Till one ſad day, as they together 

Were ſaunt' ring out they knew not whither, 
Mis rok TUNE met them on the way, 

And roughly order'd them to ſtay ; 

Then, fixing round their neck a chain, 


Oblig'd them with her to remain. 


Long time, ſupine, they bore their ſtate, 


Rather than try to mend their fate, 


For 


Fo 


* 


or 
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For INDOLENCE no efforts made, 


And ForLLy knew not to perſuade. 


At length MisroxTUNE fix'd the hour 
When ſhe reſolv'd to ſhew her pow'r, 
'T'was then ſhe ſent (to make them feel) 
REFLECTION, with her rod of ſteel; 
Severe the laſhes which ſhe gave, 
With threats that reach'd beyond the grave: 


No longer hours of eaſe they knew, 


Even Hors its friendly aid withdrew ; 


'Till icanning o'er their actions paſt, 
The truth they ſtumbled on at laſt, 
That Time, miſpent, had been their bane, 


Which nothing could recall again, 
Many 
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Many an ardent with they frame, 
{But wiſhes are an empty name) 
When PDE (tender hearted maid) 
Now profier'd them her friendly aid ; 
A ſcheme ſhe plan'd which broke the chain, 
And ſet the culprits free again, 
Who now on induſtry depend, 
Aſſiſted by this faithful friend, 
Determined, whilft they have the pow'r, 
To ule, and not abuſe each hour, 
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Tus REASON way CUCKOLDS 
G0 To HEAVEN. 


OT at all in a humour a letter to write, 
And as little diſpos'd to converſe as indite, 
Away with the paper, the pen, and the ink ; 
Tat IA book may amuſe me——1'll not fit and think. 
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JAxE-give me that volume — they're ſermons yo. 
ſay; 
Then give me the next and take this away, 
Tis a dozen of old magazines bound together, 


That ten years ago, once a month were brought hithe 


Come, let me have that then perhaps it may d 
Though the news muſt be old, yet the tales may 


new. 


Oh! here ſeems to be one (if the author ſpe 
truth) 
Will account for an adage, I've heard from my you 
That cuckolds on earth ſhould ſubmit to their woc, 


For to Heaven at laſt they moſt certainly go; 


But 


But 
For 


1 


But why their kind ſtars ſuch a boon ſhovld impart, 
For poſſeſſing a title they hate from their heart; 


Lam yet at a loſs —let me ſee what he ſays * 


From the very beginning of Luciter's days, 
The name of a cuckold oft came to his ear, 
But, not that he knew of, did one e'er appear ; 


He enquir'd of each party that enter'd his gate, 


ire you, fir, a cuckold? I pray you relate; 
Each aver'd he was not——and then {ore by his life, 


If he doubted his word, he's appeal to his wife. 


The Devil grew croſs, I'm determin'd (quoth he) 


T never will reſt till this cuckold I ſee, 


Come 
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Come here thou ſly imp to a ſpright who {toot 
by; 

Take this ſack at thy back, for to earth thou mul 
hie, 

And traverſe it o'er till this creature you get, 


Then bring it to us in the bottomleſs pit. 


Away flies the imp from the place of his birth, 
And by inſtin& alights on the face of the earth; 
Where he rambled about for many a day, 

But the prize which he ſought for, ne er came in 
his way, 

All inquiry was vain, for not one would allow 

That antlers had ever been plac'd on his brow : 


At 


At | 


You 
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At laſt thinks the ſpright—no more queſtions III 
aſk, 

But try it by art I can conquer my taſk 

For I really believe theſe mortals I ſee, 

Have a ſpice of our nature, and liars may be; 

If fo, from ſome friend, who is now become foe, 


The ſecret I want I ſhall certainly know. 


Reſolv'd on this plan, *twas his bufineſs to wait, 
When he chanced two neighbours to hear in debate, 
For many an error, each other they chide, 

And their paſſion revea!s what their prudeace ſhould 
hide; 
Atlaſt in a rage, ſays the one with a blow, 


Your a cuckold I ſwear, and can prove it you know. 


The 


1 
The party accus'd not a word had to ſay, 
But, making the met of his time, ran away. 
Oh, ho! quoth the imp, but you don't get of ſo; 
I ſhall follow you hard—in my ſack you ſhall go: 
So ſaying, unſeen, he ran cloſe by his ſide, 
Till arrived at a place where he no one eſpy d; 
Then appearing, at once, in his natural ſhape, 
*Tis in vain, my goed friend, to attempt an eſcape, 
You're the perſon I want :—here, get into my ſaci, 


And when it's ſhut cloſe, you muſt up on my back, 


Not ſo faſt, Mr. Imp, if you pleaſe, ſays the man; 


I by no means, at preſent approve of your plan. 


H. to 


At 
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Here a battle enſu'd—and the imp, by his might, 
Had well nigh obtained a conqueror's right, 
When a large maſtiff dog (who was ſleeping hard by 
On his maſter's old coat) was awak'd by their cry ; 
And miſtaking the imp for an object of prey, 


Attempted to ſeize, and ſoon drove him away. 


The cuckold relcas'd thus, freſh courage obtaia'd, 
And a hope of revenge now his boſom in flam'd; 
When obſerving a man by the ſide of a hedge, 

Who was cleaving of wood with a beetle and 
wedge; | 

To him he apply'd—we'll ſuppoſe what he ſaid, 

Found the dog to be hiz—bought—took him and 
paid; 
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Then away with his purchaſe he flew to the ſack, 


Which the imp, in his fright, had forgot to tak: 


back, 
And quickly obliging the dog to get in, 
The ſack clos'd itſelf (which enchanted had been) 
Then retiring aloof, to- obſerve the event, 


He preſently found out a cauſe of content. 


The imp, in diſtreſs, came to look for his ſack, 
(For his hopes were all o'er, yet he fear'd to go back) 
When perceiving it move“ To be ſure,” ſays 

the elf, 
&« The man, out of fear, has crept in of himſelf; 
And concluding it ſo—he ſoon caught up the ſack, 


And ſtamping his foot, he was inſtantly back. 
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(For Lucifer always is ready at hand, 


TW To anſwer their call who obey his command). 


Surrounded at once, by a ctrcle-of friends, 
*« Applaud me,” ſays he, and make ample amends ; 
For a plaguy long ramble has ſure been my lot, 


„But, at laſt, in my clutches a cuckold I've got.” 
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Then approaching his monarch, with joy in ! 


5 eyes, 

4) At the foot of his throne he ſubmitres the prize, | 
ays | || 
Great Lucifer ſmil'd—and then call'd his divan ; 

: When to open the ſack he with caution began, | 
, When out bounc'd the maſtiff, diſtracted with fear, 


Tore ſome by the leg, and ſome more by the ear, 


E 2 Till 
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Till each, in confuſion, call'd out to his mate, 
With the beſt of his ſpeed to ſet open the gate; 
Then joining their forces, the dog they attack, 
And quickly oblige him to find his way back; 
When bolting the gates, mighty Lucifer ſwore, 
No cuckold within them ſhould ever come more, 
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To THOUGHT. 


8 AY Tnovcur! what art thou, when, 03 * 
whence begun? 
Thou conſtant inmate of the human heart! 


Thou! who can'ſt chaſe from heavy eye · lids ſleep, 


E z Our 
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Our beſt relief; and wand'ring, lead to ſcenes 
Of anxious woe, renewing every ill; 

And in idea calling back the friend 

Long loft; the laſt farewel, the death-bed groan ; 
The ſlight of haughty pride; the painful pangs 
Of injur'd innocence; the heart felt ſighs 

Of meagre pining want; the hair breadth 'ſcape3 
From danger imminent ; the tedious hours 

Of hoping, wiſhing, diſregarded love ; 

With every evil of our own, or others, 

By thee awak d; till the big tear o'erflow, 

Or the full heart oppreſt ſhed ſanguine drops 

Of ſilent grief, ſubmiſſive to thy ſway. 


Then, for a while, ev'n to thyſelf unknown, 


Thou ſeem'ſ to ceaſe— till ſtartled from thy trance 
By 


61 


By the fond fav'rite dog, or flutt ring fly, 

Again thou'rt found—and found again, art free ; 
When madly daring to purſue thy way, 

With fatal, falſe ſecurity of hope, 

Thou plan'ſt the actions of the fatal hour, 

And high elate, with bold prophetic joy, 
Anticipat'ſt the kind returning friend 

The beauteous infant grown to man's eſtate, 
Deſervedly efteem'd, and amply bleſt 

With Fortune's gifts——or, in the acorn's bud, 
Tracing the branches of the oak, with flow 
Imaginary ſteps, o'er ſultry plains, 

Panting with heat, thou go'ſt, in ſearch of reſt 


Beneath its ſhale——or to the fair belov d, 


With tender looks, and faithful ſpeaking ſighs, 
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Declar'ft the paſſion long by fear conceal'd : 
Or lifted up beyond the azure ſky, 
Enquir'fi from whence yon mighty orb obtain'd 
Its light and heat ?——or why this carth til! 
keeps 


One certain courſe ? 


how yonder hill was 
rats'd, 

And why that vale, with waving plenty crown'd, 

Repays the labour of the prudent hind ? 

Whence the ſupply that fills the boiſt'rous ſea ; 

Or in the river with a gentler courſe 

Glides o'er the plain, or murm'ring, in the brook, 

Oer poliſh'd pebbles, thro? the ruſtling reeds, 

Unknowing lulls thee into gentle {lumbers ? 


Or where began the riſing gale which wafts 


Yon 


on 
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Von fleeting cloud—confus'diy bent t” explain, 


The mighty power which form'd this wondrous 


globe. 
Till overcharg'd by thee, the heated brain 
No longer ſubject to cool reaſon's ſway, 
Shoots into antic forms or rais'd above 
All earthly views, expanding, ſoars aloft 
On angels wings, to ſcenes of heav'nly bliſs ;. 
Or in the deep abyſs of ſorrow plunging, 
Inceſſant ſhudders at approaching woe. 


Yet if deficient in thy force ; how poor, 
How fimply vacant is the ideot's face ; 
How trifling are the hours employ'd, 
Unbleſſing and unbleſs'd! they fill the ſhare 
Of time decreed, and fink toreſt unmiſs d. 
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But Oh! beyond deſcription happy he ! 


Who nor becomes to thy beheſt a ſlave, 
Or mourns thy abſence at the hour of need; [ 
But cooly viewing every paſſing woe, 

Can ſnatch the preſent moment's fleeting joy, 


Nor live in horror of the hour to come. 
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P EA CE, peace, my throbing heart, 
How e er diſtreſt; 

Confine thy torments to my breaſt; 

Let not my babbling tongue diſcloſe, 


Tat Where thy life blood ſecret flows. 


Keep! 
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Keep! oh keep! from every ear, 

Every with, aud every fear, 
Truſt not age, leait ills, tho" paſt, 
Have taught it to dec aiv e at laſt, 
Truſt not youth, its heedleſs way, 


May, without intent, betray. 


Tell not friend, oh tell not foe, 
Where the heart's life blood doth flow; 
From that great chain, of which a part we make, 


Try if thou can ſt thy ſingle link to break. 


Shun! 


Sh 


un! 
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Shun ! oh ſhun! the heated thought, 
Tho' too oft by wiſdom taught 
Shall vile diſtruſt, forbid to ſpeak, | 
The throbings of a heart diftreſs'd, 
And in our own fad boſom keep, 
What friendſhip's care might huſh to reſt ; 
Deny the fear of grief to flow, 
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Nor grant the eaſe of ſocial woe. 


No, try thy chance, be candid, juſt, 

To friendſhip's ear, een follies truſt ; 
Take heed thy words, be all fincere, 
Then freely ſpeak, and freely hear ; 
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To friendſhip's kind reproof lay bare thy heart, 
Tho! ſeli-applauſe may ſhudder at the ſmart ; 
Then, if betrayed, pity may eaſe thy pain, 
Falſhood's the crime, being deceiv'd's no ſhame. 
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On FRIENDS HIP. 


In education all the diff rence lyes, 
Woman, if taught, would be as bold and wiſe 
As haughty man —improv'd by arts and rules, 
Where Gop makes one —neglect makes twenty 
fools. I 
Lady Exwin—To Pork. 


Ars: my Ax IEL, long departed friend, | 
Far better than myſelf could'ſt thou define 
That kind return of glowing, gen'rous warmth, 


Which friendſhip aſks to make its bliſs ſecure; 
Whilſt 
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Whilſt vainly aiming to exalt its praiſe, 

I ſpeak the dictates of a feeling heart, 

That teems the cordial drop of life, muſt mean 
The mind, diſpos'd Oimpart, and to receive, 
(Unconſious of reſetve) the thoughts, the frailties, 


The whims ſpontaneous, that inceſſant float, 


And agitate the brain ; promoting evil, 


And preventing good—unleſs kind Heaven 

In pity grant, that kindred fouls unite; 

(For ſure from heav'n in pairs, devoid of ſex, 
The ſouls for friendſhi p form'd, at firſt were ſent, 
Which hap'ly meeting, kindle at the view) 

*Tis then the mind expands without reſtraint, 
And faithful fiewdibip with true luftre ſhines ; 


By far more poignant render'd, when, perchance, 


Fate 
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Fate happens to enfold the counter parts 

In different ſex - yet ſome there are who think, 
No female form was e'cr endow'd with pow rs 

To give or to receive this vital ſpark: | 

es, Unfeeling ſex ye know not what ye looſe— 

Too vainly boaſting, of your fancy'd worth | 


Your pride becomes your banc 


Conſtrain'd by judgment, ye confeſs the want 
Ot friendſhip's force, amid your fellow males, 
Yet ſcorn to ſeek it in the female mind; 
And boldly dare pronounce, we ne'ec were meant, 
For ought but ſenſual joys—but know there are 
Could even valour boaſt, to ſave a friend: 
ce, Who prompt by folly to commit a fault, 


Fate | F W. uld 
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Would ſcorn e vaſion ſhould conceal the ill; 

Who waveing pleaſures vanity might yield 

Can ope the hand to eaſe the heart that achs ; 
Who tho? uncall'd to ſhine in publick view, 
With ſtricteſt juſtice, tread their narrow ſphe t e 
And feel, (yes ftrongly feel.) the call of honor. 
Whoſe judgment equal to your own, can trace 
be latent ſprings, whence human woes ariſe, 
Whoſe conſtancy one ſingle heart prefers. - 

Who feel no joys but what the heart pertakes: 
Who diakevangs beneath a noble mind. 
Who human frailties bear, in conſcious hope 
That heav'n hereafter will remit their o]; 
And every ill but inſult can forgive. 
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If thus our ſex can feel - hat aſk ye more. 
I boaſt not all my ſex—no—hard their hap ; 
Too early taught to bow at beauty's ſhrine, 
The charms of perſon only they regard 
e | And leave the mind a vod 
Enſlav'd by flattery, half our ſex are loſt : 
Whilſt yours indignant, are by intereſt ſway'd: 
Hence mongſt your ſelves, each other ye deccive, 
And few ſincerely boaſt the name of friend ; 


But different ſexes give a different ſphere, 
And yours with freedom have a power to chooſe : 
But cuſtom's bond permits us not to ſearch ; 
And whilſt unſought for, what avails the heart, 
How e'er diſpos'd, to join in friendſbip's bands, - - 
Unknown, unmark d it broods o'er trifling themes 
If ©: F 

- Or 


191 


Or elſecotroſive preying on its ſelf 


It inward pine: till unperceived it ends. 
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Toa SCHOOL-BOY ar ETON, 
YES ano NO. 


My Geareit Boy 


D1NCE time begun, | 
Since earth, was earth, and ſun, was ſun; 
Since thought by wards was brought to light, { 
Aud anſwer mild, ſet paſſion right: 
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The hardeft taſk aflign'd to man, 


(Deny it lor dlings if ye can.) 


In two ſhort words has been confin'd, 


(1 beg you'll keep them in your mind, 


For much upon their uſe depends, 
To make us ſtill continue friends.) | 


I mean the uſe of No, and Yea; 


They are but ſimple words you'll ſay, Soak 


For ſurely ma'm, 'tis long ago, 


Since firſt I learn'd, both T. and Noe. 


I learnt them * Wann I was young, 0 


But ſtill they blunder on my tongue 3 ; 


And tho' unlike, a8 > dep to might, 


1 nv 
Tis ten to one I uſe them right z 5 
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For Yes will run, when No ſhould drudge, 


Or Yes wont ſtir, and No will trudge; 
And ſure if they'll diſpute with me, 
They wont, (as yet;) with yc 1 agree. 


* 


But that you may a little guard, 


Againſt their blows, when they come hard, 


We'll fate a few familiar caſes, 
To take the maſque from both their faces. 


If you an apple tree ſhould ſpy 
With fruit delicious, hanging high 
Secure from ſight, and out of bounds, 


Where no prepos'ter comes his rounds, 
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Aud chum's at hand, to lend a lift 
To have a taſte, you might make ſhift To 
And Yes would then, with all its force, WI 
As ſure be firſt, as headſtrong horſe: Yo 
But ſhould, by chance, the fact be known, 
Or pain in ſtomach cauſe a groan, | 
And make your worſhip cry out, oh! Fu 
Then how you'll wiſh you had ſaid No. In 
0 
In winter's morn, if ice abound, E 
Or white with ſnow appears the ground Fe 
Or heavy rain from clouds deſcend, Pe 
Or ſtormy winds the branches rend; | I 
Should you ſubmit to wicked No, 
And lay in bed, hill others go 5 A 


With 
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With cautious ſteps and well conn'd book, 
To watch the Doctor's myſtic look 
When next you're call'd, and found to fail, 


You'll grieve that Yes did not prevail, 


Return'd to ſchool, with cafh in hand, 
Full near your elbow Yes will ſtand; 
In tempting ſhape of top, and whip, 

Or hoop to drive, or rope to ſkip, 
E'er long as ſwift as lightning run, 
For hackney tit, or boat, or gun; 
Perhaps ſome buck, with lively face, 
More full of ſpirit than of grace, 


With gay deportment may advance 
A ſcheme at cards, to try your chance: 
th e Or 


1 F 


Or elſe adviſe a chearful glas, 


A 
A few years hence, perhaps a laſs ; i 9 
Unmark'd the caſh will glide away, 
And nought but empty pockets ſtay, A 
Then if a friend diſtreſs'd ſhould come A 
And aſk your help what fays my ſon, If 
Atrifling Yes has rul'd my day 0 
I nought for theę but fighs can pay. 
| , F Y 
"Tis fit that pleaſure have aſhare, W 
Always to labour who can bear, B. 
But prior claims in life you'll ad, Be 
When ſocial duties touch your mind; 4 


And times ſlow hand ſtall point the way, 
Where to bject, and when obey: 
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A taſkt oo hard for me to teach; 
Should I proceed you'd ſay I preach. 


A few words more and I am off: 

At prudence fools will often ſcoff; 
If you a parent's look attend, 

Or fear in play to hurt a friend, 

And wont your only farthing lend, 
You'll be the jeſt of every wight, 
Whoſe paſſions are his rule of right. 
But let the laugh go ever ſo, 

Be virtue's friend, and vice's foe, 
And never bluſh at proper No, 
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ODE T0 SILENCE. 


1. 


G ODDESS of the midnight hour, 

Lead me, lead me to thy bow'r, 

Where the litening ear, no more 

May hear deep ſighs, from anguiſh pour; 

Whete no ſad tale, of woe is told, 

Of love defpiſed, and friendſhip cold: 

Where no evaſive words deceive, | > 
With cruel taunts the heart to grieve; 1 


Where 


1 


Where friendly converſe never chears the hour, 


Nor words oppreflive, paint fair reaſons power; 


Where ſcandal ſleeps ; and wit its dart refrains, 
And folly, by thy aid, unmark'd remains, 


II. 


Say, Goddeſs of the midnight hovr, 
Should my footſteps reach thy bow'r, 
Should I thy ſtrict votary be, 
Haſt thou a charm, to ſet me free, 
When, gloomy thoughts the mind invade, 
Or can'ſt thou ſpeed the hope delay d; 

No Goddeſs, — no, — thy power is too confin'd ; 


Thou may'ſt conceal, but canſt not heal the mind. 


_ : UI. 


£498 3 


III. os | 
Yet take me goddeſs to thy care, 
45 p 
And let me thy protedtion ſhare, N w 
F 
When tired with folly, noiſe and firife, * 


% And all the buſy ills of life, 

The anxious mind, intreats repaſe, 

* rom preſent ſorrows, preſent. woes; 

And gladly to thy bow'r would baſte, 

Reflections charms, in peace to taſte, 
Where pious thoughts, may form a filent prayer, 
To l reſigning, every anxious care. 


And oh l ſweet goddeſs, ſhould the muſe deſcend, 


And grant a tranſient thought, be then my friend. 5 
. 45 ' # 7 A 
f F. 
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The Author” had informed her Friend, that 
among other amuſements ſte had diverted her ſelf 
with taming two Sparrows—in anſwer to which her 
Friend ſent the following paragraph in her next 
letter— . | | 


* What a whimſical account do you give of the 
© avocations that take up your time; among which 
* taming of F NN ſeems to be one part—if you 
can bg m to draw your Sector. I deſerch 
y ou to direct their flight our way —with what 
« pleaſure ſhall I ſee them fluttering their little 
* wings and gently deſcending for you to alight 


© at our door 


Tur DIS AS T E R. 
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Y Sparrows drawn, there's now no chance, 


To ſee your car - born friend advance. 


2 


A dire diſaſter hang the cat; 


Far better had ſhe kill'd a rat. 
37 Supinely 
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Yettake me goddeſs to thy carey, -- - 


And let me thy protection ſhare, 
When tired with folly, noiſe and firife, 


% And all the buſy ills of life, 

The anxious mind, intreats repoſe, 
From preſent ſorrows, preſent. woes; 
And gladly to thy bow'r would baſte, 
Reflection's charms, in peace to taſte, 


Where pious thoughts, may form a filent prayer, 


To heaven reſigning, every anxious care. 


And oh! ſweet goddeſs, ſhould the muſe deſcend, 


And grant a tranſient thought, be then my friend. 
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The Author” had informed her Friend, that 
among other amuſements ſte had diverted her ſelf 
with taming two Sparrows— in anſwer to which her 
Friend ſent the following paragraph in her next 
letter— . | 


55 


Wbat a whimſical account do you give of the 
© avocations that take up your time; among which 
* taming of Sparrows ſeems to be one part—it you 
can bring them to draw your chariot, I beſeech 
y ou to direct their flight our way—with what 
pleaſure ſhallI ſee them fluttering their little 
* wings and gently deſcending for you to alight 


© at our door 


Tur DISASTER 


Y Sparrows drawn, there's now no chance, 
\ To ſee your car-born friend advance. 
A dire diſaſter—hang the cat; 


Far better had ſhe kill'd a rat, | 
3&7 Supinely 
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Supinely ſeated in my chair, A 
| And building caltles in the air, » 
| | Contriving how to form the traces, | y 
| | And where to fix the ſprings and braces, : 
| To make my car ſecure and tight, 
| And guide the little flutt'rers right; : 
| A buzzing fly ſports round my head, 6 
| And ftrait the airy caſtle fled, A 
j My ſon with arm of mighty force, 
l | Soon ftopt the fly's progreſſive courſe, 4 
1 | The trembling inſect faſt he held, ; 
| With joy elate his boſom ſwell'd, 


And thus he (poke to Dick and Phill, 


I give this victim to your will. 


'hes 
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Then op'd the cage, that each might vie, 
To ſeize the half expireing fly ; 

Wich wings out ſpread to try their chance, 
The little ch irpers ſoon advance: 

With tail RS and back raiſed high, 
The cat appeared—her ſparkling eye, 

As green as is the emerald's dye: | 
With out ſtretch'd paw, and lofty bound, 
She gave poor dick a fatal wound 


Ohl dite miſhap oh! fell deſpair 


His fleeting breath was loſt in air; 


Struck with the ſight, fix'd pale and dumb, 
{Like coward when he hears a drum.) R 
| 4 | The 
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The youth remain d- but kindled rage, L 


Glows on my cheeks—and war I wage ;. Y 


While puſs exulting o'er the prey, 


Eſſays in vain to break away; 


Wich hand of force, I grip'd her throat, N 
(Her life was then not worth a groat.) T 
Unfeeling wretch, declare I ſay, © 
Deep miſchief brooding, where you lay ; N 
Unlooſe thy hold, releaſe the corſe, N 
Nor tear thoſe limbs with brutal force; A 
"Twas impious theft, that prompts the deed, U 
But impious theft, mall ne er ſucceed ; N 
Nor ſhalt thou bear the prize away, E 

T 


Grimalkin hold charge thee ſtay. 
| Life 


— 


Life 
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Liſe now no longer ſwells his breaſt, 


Yet ſafe entoomb'd my bird ſhall ref. 


But Cailif vile, live thou diſgrac'd, 
Nor ever more of ſparrow taſte, 
Thy ſhare of toaft, and cream ſhall fail, 
Or e er in mirth purſue thy tail. 
No tender mouſe ſhall grace thy diſh, 
Nor ſhalt thou ever taſte of fiſts; 
At dreary eve of winters day, 
Warm by the fire each cat ſhall lay, 
Whilſt thou ſhut out, ſhall meiy in vain, 
Expos'd to ſtorms of wind and rain ; 
Through pools of wet be forc'd to tramp, 
Thy limbs benumb'd with painful cramp, 
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With trembling nerves and glaring eye, 
She heard my threats without reply. 


Firm in my hand I held her ſtill, 
To ſhow I had the power to kill; 
Then rais'd her high, to ſtrike the blow, 
And lay the ſprawling vim low; 
But rage ſubſides— to give her pain, 
Would not bring back poor dick again. 
Grimalkin go—thy life I ſpare, 


But never more my friendſhip ſnare. 


His mate poor Phill, in ſilence mourns, 
And penſive to the cage returns. 
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While I lament the fatal day, 

That ſnatch'd my flatOring hopes away 3 
For never yet in one horſe chair, 

Did god or goddeſs mount in air; 

And ſhall a mortal dare to fly, 


With fingle ſparrow thro' the ſky, 


No rather let me wait my doom 


And in my huſband's chariot come. 


Ox Tus DEATH or 4 
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F. IR Lefbia for her ſ parrow mourn d, 
Alas! he was but fled; 


ä 
- 
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But far more poignant is my grief, 


I mourn my ſparrow dead, 
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No beauteous plumage deck'd his form, 


No mufick ſwell'd his throat, 


A ruſſet brown his beſt attire, 


A chirp his native note, 


But ne'er did he a flatterer prove, 
Or aimat being great, 
"et ſure he dfaim'd ſome ſhare of love; 


Whoſe heart knew no decei:. 


Then if per chance, in future time, 
A ffone be o'er him laid, 
As cuſtom bids, inſcribe a line ; 


And let it thus be ſaid, ? 
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Here lies entomb d, a favourite bird, 


Whoſe merit was not greats 
But fortune gave him many friends, 
And plenty without Rate 3 


When young belov'd, 
When old reſpected, 
He ne'er was thwarted, 
Or neglecded. . 


Ten years he lived, 
(For him an age.) 
Uublemiſhed in his fame, 


Happy the mo of whom 'tis known, 


Such merit crowns his name, 


Peace 
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Peace then poor Philip to thy grave, ; 
| May nought diftowh thy duft, 
Thy miſtreſs owns for thee ſhe wept, 
And thinks her tears were juſt, 
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Se SAEY. 
Taz LIVING READING DESK, 


From a Verbal Tranſlation of a French Tale. 


Ix former days as authors fay, 
When monks did little elſe but pray; 


Far from the city's wild alarm, 


And ſafe from every earthly harm: 


0 


ale, 


1 


A knot of holy men there dwelt, 

(Tis ſaid they true contentment felt:) 
Retir'd from all the world beſide, 

Their wants within their walls ſupply'd; 
The garden, or the choir they tread, 

As hunger, or devotion led. 

No ooaches rattled at their gate, 

No footmen crowd their door for ſtate; 
A ſober matron old and neat, 

To milk their cows and dreſs their meat; 
A boy to wheel thedirt about, 

And ſweep each day the chapel out ; 

To ring the bell at eve and morn, 


And turn the mill, to grind the corn; 


Were 
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Were all the houſhold they poſſeſt, 
Their own induſtry did the reſt, 


It hap'd one day the boy had ſtray d, 

In ſearch of eggs, by magpye laid; 
From bough to bough, be cautious paſt, 
With hands and legs, ſtill holding faſt ; 
At length the wiſh'd for prize he gain'd, 
And in his pocket ſafe detain'd; 
Sueceſs, (alas! too fatal truth,) 

Had taken off his guard the youth, 

For coming down with too much haſte, 


His foot on broken bough he plac d; 
When prone he fell—and in his fall, 
The eggs were broke - but worſe than all, 
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1 A wicked ſplinter in his way, 

In breeches made a hedious fray ; 
The lofs of eggs he'd patient born, 
But what redreſs for breeches torn : 
Full well he knew that would betra Ys 


That be too far had been aſtray, 


Homeward he ſped with heavy woe, 
Whilſt tears adown his cheeks did flow 
But wiſely judging twas in vain, 
For evils paſt to ſuffer pain, 

And having found without a jeſt, 

That ſpeaking truth was always beſt, 
Free fram reſerve, the tale he told, 
To matron — ho began to ſcol l. 
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I neꝰer (ſaid Jack) did ſo be fore, 


Nor will I do fo any more, 
In kindneſs mother ſpare the ſwitch, 


And put a patch upon my breech. 


Her heart relents for once faid ſhe, 

Fl! ſet you from your troubles tree, 

But freſh diſtreſs aroſe my friend, 

With what the breeches ſhe ſhould mend. 


She ſtudied long—at laſt ſays ſhe, 
In an old box without a key, 
Safe plac'd behind thechapel door, 


Of volumes large there lies a flore, 
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Of parchment ſtrong their leaves are made, 
They'll do the job—I'm ſure — ſhe ſaid, 


With chearfull ſpeed away jack runs, 

And with a book as faſt returns; 

Enough ſhe takes to fill the ſpace, 

The book he carries to its place : 

His breech conceal'd, Jack ceas'd his woe, 


And all things reſt in ſtatu- quo. 


But evils ſeldom come alone, 


As by the ſequel will be ſhown. 


One fatal morn at dawn of day, 
When boy and matron both muſt pray; 
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In honor of a ſainted maid, 

A maſs peculiar muſt be ſaid, 

From out the box, the book they take, - 
And ſing a part—when lo a break. 


All fore diſmay dthe bretheren lac 
And turn from ſide to ſide the book, | 
How to proceed—or who to blame, 
From whence the fragments to reclaim, 
Were points that baffled all their wit, 
When random chance the method hit. 


Among them one of curious eye, 


Hap'd on Jack's breech, the patch toſpy. 
He moves the book with ſolemn face, 


And Jack he lays up in its place, 
4 ays up in its p KORN 
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With joy the brethren round him throng, 
And from his bum purſue their ſong. 


Jack paſſive lay and hid his face, 

(But wiſh'd the ſaint was in his place.) 
But oh ! full ſure his lot was hard, 

From ſelf defence to bedebarr'd, 

For near the place from whence they ſung, 
A cruel waſp ſeverely ſtung, 

With patience he had born the ſmart, 
While ſlowly they ſung thro' the part; 
But to repeat it o'er again, 


No fleſh alive could bear the pain. 
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I can't, I can't, indeed ſays Jack, 
And gave a kick that drove them back: 
And e&'er they could tell what to ſay, 


The Living Des& was run away. 


F INI 


5 W 66 


—— ISSICSES 
FEW. 


